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by HAROLD M'GRATH.

$10,000 for 100 Words.

The publication of Lhe “Million
Dollar Mystery" beging today. The
story will run for twenty-two conscc-
tive weeks in this paper.
rangement with the Thanhouser Film
company, it bas been made possible
not only to read the story in this pa-
per but also to sce it each week In
the various moving picture theatres

For the solution of the mystery
story, $10,000 will be given.

Conditlons Governing the Contest

The prize of $10,000 will be won by
the man, woman or child who writes
the most acceptable solution of the
mystery, from which the last two reels
of motion pleture drama will be made
and the last two chapters of the story
written by Harold MacGrath.

Solutions may be sent to the Than-
houser Film Corporation, either at
Chlcago or New York, any time up to
midnight, Dec. 14. They must bear
postoffice mark not later than that
date. This allows four weeks after
the first appearance of the last film re-
leases and three weeks after the last
chapter {s published in this paper, in
which to submit solutions.

A board of three judge will deter-
mine which of the many solutions re-
celved is the most acceptable. The
Judgment of this board will be abso-
lute and final. Nothing of a literary
-nature will be considered in the de-
clelon, nor given any preference in the
sclectlon of a winner of the $10,000
prize. The last fwo reels, which will
glve the most acceptable solution to
the mystory, will be presented in the
theatres having this featurc os soon
as it it proctical to produce same.
Tht story corresponding to these mo-
tlon pacturcs will appear in the news-
pagers enincidentally. »r as soo: alter
the appearance of the picture as prac-
tical. With the Iast two rcels will be
shown the pleture of the winner, his
or her home, and other intcresting
features. It Ie understood that the
newspaper, 2o far as practical, in
printing the last twe chapters of the
ttory by Hirold MacGrath, will also
thow a plcture of the uyuccessful ron-
testant.

Solutione to the myslery must not
be more then 100 words long. Here
are some questipns to be kept in
mind in conncctlon with the mystery
o an ald to a solution.

No. 1.—What becomes of the mil-
llonaire P

2—What becomes of the $1,000,-
0007
No. 3.—Whom docs Florence mar-
9

v 7

No. 4—What becomes of the Itus-
slan countess?

Nobody econnected directly or In-
directly with the *“Million Dollar
Mystery" will be considered as a con-
testant.

(Copyright: 1914: By Harold Mac-
Grath. !
CHAPTER 1.

A Call in the Night.

There are. few things darker than a
country road at night, particularly
if one does not know the lay of the
land. It is not difficult to traverse a
known path; no matter how dark it
i8, one is able to find the way by ald
of 2 mental photograph taken in the
daytime. ' But supposing you have
never been over a road in the day-
‘time, that you know nothing whatever
of Its topcgraphy where it dips or ris-

- er, where ‘it narrowe or forks. You
find yourself in the same unhappy
state of mind as a blind man sudden-
Iy thrust into a strange house.

One black night along & long coun-
try road, in the heart.of New Jersey,
in the days when the old country
roads were city  thorouglifares and
country highways were routes to lim-
bo, a carriege went forward cautlous-
ly. From time to time it careened
like a blunt noged barge In a beam
ses. The theels. and springs volced
thelr angulsh:continually for it was
a good carriage,  upaccuetomed to
such ruts and humocks, :

“Faster, faster,”” ~ sanie a muffled
voice from -the interior, ;

“Sir, I dare not_drive any faater,”
raplied ‘the coachman. *I can't see
the Horses' heads, sir, let alone the
road, I've blagwn out the lamps, bhut
I can't mee the rpad any better for
that." A L s

. “Let the horses have thelr heads;
they'll find the way. "It can't be much
farthér.” You'll ;see lights.” i
. The coachman swore in his teeth.
All right.: This man-who was in such
a hurry would probably send them
all into the ditch.” Bave for the few
stars above, he might have heen driv-
ing Boelzebub’s coach in the.Bottom-
less .Pit. Biack velyet, -everywhere
‘black wvelvet. ‘A 'wind was blowing
and yet the'blackiess was so thick
that it gave to tliv coachman a mild
soneation of ‘suffocation. ' . 3y

By and by th the trees, he saw
a mild flicker of 1ight. It might or it
might mot be the destination. - |, He
cracked hiz-whip recklessly and the
carriage lurched on two wheels.. The

. man'in the carriage balanced himself
carefully,. sa’ that-the bundle in’ his
arms should not be'unduly disturbed.
His arms achled. ~Ha stuck his head

« ant_of<the wind
i iy ‘m‘ » b

By an ar-,

voing fo introduee him, Yoo
citly tell We uieht nead him
duye Al Nortor, how are Yo

“Counl  oventng, Mre. Braine”
reporier, emtehitg: sisht of a
duzzling eyer, hesilatod,

The Pineess Ferlzoff Norton,
in XNorry, are yon®

come |

pair of

“Not now,” smiled the roporter,

“ARLT sabd the prineess, interosted.
It was the old complimoent, said in un
unusual woy. It pleased hor,

The reparter sank into o chair, When
ol of o chap, He possessed that
rave aecomplishonent of talking |1|mr||

one subjeet and thinking sipon ancth=1 us get it over with,™

eroal the same thns, So, while he!
tulked gally with the Young woman on
varied themes, iz thouphts were busy
speculiting upon her companion. il
was quite cortain il thp nie

You're Lot
| inaneicrs,

| one
inuctive he was rather a drenmy-eyod tth

e metally gleane Here were two anique

ey e destred to see them faee Lo
Fangier,

“This onee. My fault; 1 oneht not (o
B heres el out of plvee. Whin o
Hte, though, yon reporters load!  To
Kings and presidents and gront !
soctalists and  anarchists
the whole seale of Tite, awnd 1o slap!
these people on the back as if they
were everyday frivigds! ' !

“Now you're making tun of me, Poe

the stope

X " forget that." \
Lhireecave lm

iched, “Come, then; 1ot

The introductions wore made,
ton felt rather chaprined,  So far as
he could scee, the two men were total
striangers, Yell, it o was all in tha
B,

cqually certiain that (he man earried D he was always wiling to risk the

a &

I e
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when you drive up, make
noise as possible.”

“Yer, sir,” called down the driver.

When the carringe drew up ot the
Journey's end the man inslde jumpid
out and listened toward the gates, He
scrutinized the rign on one of the
posts. This was the place.

Miss Farlow's Private School

as little

he hurried up the path to ine house.
He selzed the anclent knocker and
struck several times. He then placed
the bundle on the steps and ran back
o the waiting carrlage, into which
he etepped.

“Off with you."

“That's a good word, sir.
can make your train."”

“Do you think you could find this
place again?"

“You couldn't get me on this pike
again, sir, for n thousand; not me!"

The door sinmmed and the unknown
sank back against the cushions. He
took out his handkerchief and wiped
the damp perepiration from his fore-
head. The big burden was off his
mind. Wheatever happencd in the fu-
ture, they would never he ©.le to get
him through his heart. 5S¢ much for
the folly of his youth. *

It was a quarter af.er

Mavhbe we

10. Miss
receplion room from her ulghtly tour
of the upper halls to see if all her
charges were in bed, where the rules
of the school confined them after 9:30
It was at this moment that she heard
the thunderous knocking av the door.
The vld maid felt her heart stop bent-
ing for a moment. Who could it be, at
this time of night? Then the thought
came swiflly that perhaps the parent
or some one of her charges was {11 and
this was the summons. Stilling her
fears, she went resolutely to the door
and opened it. -

There was no one in sight.

“Who ie 117" she called."

No one answered. She cupped her
hand to her ear. She could hesar the
clatter of horses dimly.

“Well!” she exclaimed; rather an-
grily, too. Bhe was In the act of clos-
ing the door when the light from the
hall discovered to her the bundle on
:he eteps. She stooped and touched
t,

“'Geod heavene, it's & child!"”

. She plcked the bundle up. A whim-
per-tame from i, a tired little whim-
per of protest, She ran bdck to the
reception room, A foundling! And
on her doorstep! It was incredible,
What in the world should she do? It
would create a ecandal and hurt the
prestige of the school. Some 2ne had
mistaken her select private gchool for
a farmhouse. It was frightful.

+ Then she unwrapped the child. It
was about a year old, dimpled and
golden haired. A thumb was in its

ed up trustfully into her own. -
-~ “Why, your cherub!" cried the old
'mald, a.strange turmoil in. her heart,
She caught the child 'to her breast, an
then for the first time  noticed the
thick envelope pinned: to the child’s
cloak. Bhe put the baby into a chair
and broke open the envelope.

“Name. this child Florence Gray. I
will rend annually a lberal sum for
her éupport and reclaim her on-her
elghteenth birthday., The other half
of the emclosed bracelet will identify
me.  Treat the girl well,' for 1 shall
watch over Ler fa secret.” '

Into ‘the fixed"routine of her hum-
drum life had ¢ome a;mystery, a tanta-
lizing, fagcinating _
read’of foundlings left of dogrsteps

from paper covered:

R

The 'bundle in his arms stirred and

Susan Farlow had fust returned to the

rosebud mouth and its blue eyes look- |

‘mystery. - Bhe had

be placed upon her own 1espectable
doorstep!  Suddenly she smiled down
at tho ehild and the chitd smiled hack,
And there was nothing more 1o he
dane except 1o how before Lie deerees
of fate. Like all grim old maids, her
Ieart was full of nnrequited romancs,
&n’ aerc was semething she might
sp 14, 1t5° floods upon without 1ot or
hindrance. Already she was hoplng
that the man or woman who had left
it might never come back.

The ehild grew Reguilarivy  each
year, upon a certain date, Miss Farlow
teeeived o reglstered  letter  with
money. These letters came from all
parte of Lthe world; always the same
sum, always the same line—*1 am
walchlng.”

Thus reventeen years passed; and
lo Susan Farlow eauch year scemed
shorter than the enc hefore. For she
loved the child with all her henrt.
She had not trained young girls all
theso years without becoming adepl
in the art of reading the true signs of
breeding. There was no ordinary
blood in Florence; the fact was em-
phasited by her cexquisite face, her
small hands and feet, her spirit and
gentleness.  And now, at any day,
some one with a broken bracelet might
come for her. As lhe days went on

“Never mind, aunty,” eaid Florence:
*1 shall always come back to see.you.”

She meant it, poor child; but how
was she to know the terrors which lay
yonder, beyond the hortzon?

The house of
Riverdale, was the house of no ordi-
nary rich man. Outside it was simple
enough, but inslde vou learned what
kind of n man Hargreave was., There
were rare Ispahans and Saruks on the
floors and tapestries on the walls, with
here and there a fine painting. The
library {tself represented a fortune,
Moaney had been Iaid out lavishly Dhut
never wastefully: It was the home of
a scholar, a dresmer, a wide traveler.

In the Hbrary stood the mnaster of
the houge, busy fingering some papers
which loy on the study table. He
shrugged at some unpléasant thought,
settled his overcoat about his shoul-
ders, tobk up his hat, and walked from
the room, frowning siightly. The but-
ler, who also acted in the capacity of
valet, olwaye within call when his
master wae about, stepped swiftly to
the hall door and opened it.

“I may be out late, Jones,” sald Har-
greave.

"Yes, sir.”

Hargreave stared into his face keen-
1y, as if trying to pierce the grave face
to learn what wae golng on behind it.

“How long have you been with me?”

“Fourteen years, sir.”

"Some flay I shall need you."

“My life has always been at your
disposal, 8ir, sinck that night you res-
cued it." :

“Well, I haven't the least doubt that
when I ask you wiil give,”
© “Without question, sir.
ways 80 understood.” i

Hargreave's glance sought the mir-
ror, then the smileless face of his man.
He laughed, but the sound conveyed
no pense of mirth; then he turned anil
went; down the -steps slowly, llke a
man burdened. with some thought
‘which wis not altogether to his 1iking.
He had sent an order for his car, but
hdd, immediately - countermanded it.
He would walk tliI he grew tired, hail
‘& taxleab, and take a rup up and down
Broadway. * The wonderful {llumina-

It was al-

! =sidion might prove diverting. For eigh-
novele eonﬂmtﬁ[’u f

t_ﬁun"ymrs_' nearly; anq‘now_ it was as

|
from her pupils— bul that one shoald

the heart of Susan Farlow grow heavy.

Stanley Hargreave, in

HE SCRUTINIZED THE SIGN ON ONE, OF THE ROFTE. THIS WAS THE RLACS ¢
s 5 i L = e\

Kine tirere are alwiays twonty |
ey 1o kick me aown !

Nine out of ten opportunitics
Braine was assnmod, hut 1 was also ! for the b SHOEY Woere (1

arrived al his destination,
of stairs carrivd him

A flight
into a  dimly

[ lighted hall, swmelling evilly of cscap-

ing pus.  He donned a WMack mask
and struck the door with i serles of
light hlows: two, then one, then throp,
amd again one. The door opened and
he slipped inside.  Round® u tuble sot
several men, also masked. They
were all tried and trusted rogues; but
net one of them knew what Braine
leokid ke,  He alone remained un-
knewn save to the wan designated as
the chief, who wits on'y Lraine's jlen-
Tensinte The matk was the arignia
of fie Dlack Hundeed, an o1 zuanizotion

|\"in-| all the ramit utfous af the Ca-
Nor- |

marra without their abiaing atapidlty,
'y the assassina’on of a  kivg,
doven to the robbery af o ountry post.
ollice;, pothing wus too sreat or too
small for their  nets. Thelr e

ke alarms; | dwaelle in the heart of ol men and is

called Greed.

The ordinary business over, the
chivef dismissed the men, and he and
Hraine nlone remained.

“NVroon, I have found
Hraine.

“There are but few; which one?”

“Eighteen yeurs ago, in 8t. Petore-
hurg,"™

“1 remember. The mililonnire’s
a1, id he recognize yon?"

bim,” sald

“l1 don't know.  robably he did.
Butl he alwavy hnd good nerves,  He
(I8 belng followed at  this  mowment,

We shall strike quick; for if he rze-
ognized me he wiil fet quick. He ia

natural for him to throw a glance over
his #houldpr whenever he “left (he
house as It was for him to bresthe,
The average man would have grown
careless during aoll there years, but
Hargreuve was nol an average man;
he wag, rather, an extraordinary indi-
viduul. It was hie life in exchange for
eternal vigilance, and he knew and ne-
cepted the fact.

Half an hour later he got into a tax-
icab and directed the man to drive
downtown as far as Twenty-third
strect and back to Columbus circle,
The bewildering display of lignts,
however, in nowise served to lift the
senae of opprezsion that had welghed
upon him all day. South of Forly-sce-
on street he dismissed the taxicab and
stared undecldedly at the brilllant sign
of a famous restaurant, He was
neither hungry nor thirsty: but there
would be strapge faces to study and
musle.

It was an odd whim. He had not en-
tered ‘a Broadway restaurant In all
these years. Ho was.unknown. Ile
belonged to no clubs. Two months
was the longest he had ever remained
in New York slnce the disposal of his
old home In Madison avenue and his
resignation froin his  clubs, This
once, then, he would break the law he
had written down for himeelf. Boldly
he entered the restaurant.

Some time before Hargreave sur-
rendered to the restlcss spirit of re-
beilion, bitterly to repent for it later,
there came into this restaurant a man
end a womnn, They were both evi-
dently well known, for the head wait. r
was obsequlous and hurried them over
to the hest table he had left and ook
the order himself.

The muan poscessed a keen, intelli-
gent facc. You might have marlzd
him for a successful lawyer, fo. (nere
was an earnestness about Ws expres-
sion which precluded u life of {dleness.
His age might have been anywhere
between 40 and 50. The shoulders wore
broad and the hands which lay clasped
upon. the table were slim but muscu-
lar. Indeed, everything about him
ruggested hidden strength and vitality.
His companion was small, handsome,
and animated. - Her frequent gestures
and mutuable eyebrows betrayed her
foreign birth. Her age was a malter
of imporiance lo no one but hersel!,

They. were at cofiee ‘when she sald:
“There’s a young man coming towuid
us, He is-looking at you."

The man turned. Instantly his face
lightted" up’' with a friendly smile ui re-
cognition, ;

“Who ig iL?" ghe asked:

“A chap . worth knowing; a reporter
Just a little out of the ordinary. I'nn

B L ey 1, DT

an. extroordinary brisln - under  his
thateh of salt and pepper helr.  The
man hatl written three or four bril-
liant monographs on pofsons and the
nses of radium and it was throunzh
and by thesz that the reporter had
managed to pick up %is acquaintance.
lie lived well, hnt inconspicuously,

Suddenly the pupilz of DBraine's eves
narrowed; the, eve becaine cold, Over
the smoke of his cigaretia he was
looking fnto the well mirer. A wan
had passed behind him and sat down
at the next table.
the mirror, Brzine saw
his hand;
on the reporter's pleasunt fuce,

“Who is your  friend,

sU1l unturned.

“Stanley Hargreave. Maet him In
Houng Kong when I was sent over to
handle a part of the revolution. War
correspondence stull, First time 1
ever ran across him on HBroadway at
night. We've since had some po -
wows ovaer some rare bonks. Queer
old cock; brave as a lion Fut as ulet
A8 a Imouse." .

“Dookish, eh My kind. Bring
him over.” Unnderneath the table
Braine maneuvered to tonch the foot
of the princess,

“I don’t know,"” sald the repurter du-
biously. “He might say no, and that
would embarras= the whole lot of us,
He's a bit of o hermit.  I'm surprised
to gee him hore”

“Try," urged the princess. “I like
to meet men who are hermits.”

“I haven't the least doubt ahont
that,"” the reporter- langhed. L) )|
try: but don't blame me If I'm re-
buffeq."

He left the table with evident re-
luctance and approached Hargreave.
The two shook hands cordlally, for the
clder man was rather iond of
medley of information known as Jim
Norton,

“Sit down, by! sit down. You're just
the kind of 4 man I've been wanting to
talk to tonight."

“Wouldn’t you rather talk to a pret-

woman 7’

“I'm an old man.”
“Bah! That's a hypocritical blufy,
and you know it. My friends ut the

ty

next table have asked me to bring you,

over."” i

“L do not usually eare to
strangers,”

“Make an exception thls once,” sald
the reporter, who had seen Hraine's
eyes change and was curlous to know
why the appearance of Hurgreava

neeat

in the mirror had brought about that

this-

(Sl gazing lninfnl‘ thil man
Norton wave|the next time you see that reporter,
saw also the open wumleriﬂrm Elance |

| #ound of his voice was enough.
Norton 77, {hrow your arms around
Braine asked indifferently, his head 804 kiss him,

lahor these nine entailed for e suke
of the tenth,

At length Diraine glanced at his
watch and  the princesy nudded.
Adicus were subl.  Inside  the tuxi-
cab Bralne leaned hack with o deep,
audible sigh.

“What It i8?" she asked.

“The luck of the devil’'s own” ne
sald) “Child o fthe Steppes, for vears
I've flown nhout sens ang continents,
through valleys anid over mountaing—
for what? Ior the sight of the face
we have just jeft. At

wasn't sare; but the
0Olga,
his  neck
What did Ttell you?
Withoul Norton's help T would not
have been sure. I'm golng to leave
You al your apartment.”

“The man of the Plack Hundreds"
she whispered,

“The man who deserted and defled
the Black Hundred, wno broke his
VYOws, and never paild u kopeck for
the privitege; the man who had heen
aplointed for the supremme work and
who ran away. In those days we need-
ed men of his stiump and to accom-
plisi thig end, @ = =« g

“There was a womun.” She Interr-
upted with  touch of hitterness,

“Always the woman. And she was
48 clever amd handzome as you are,"”

“Thanks. Sowmetimes, * s sn

“Ah, yes!" jronically. “Sometlmes
you wish you could settle down, mar-
ry. and have a family! Your domaos-
tielty wonld lust about a month,"

She made no retorl hecause she ree-
cgnized the truth of this stutement.

“There's an emerald I know of,”
he said ruminatively. “It'a - quits
possible thot 'yon may be wearing it
within a few days."

“I am mad over them. There is
something in the green stone that fas-
cinates me, 1 can't resist it

“That's because, somewhere in the
far past, your ancestors were orlent-
uls,  Itere we are. I'll soo You to-
morrow. T must hurry. Good night.”

She stood on the elurb for a moment
around a corner.. The man held ner
And watched the taxicab till it whirled
with a fascination more terrible than
iny jewel. She knew him to be n
greal and daring rogue, cunnlng, pa-
tient, fearless. © Packed away In that
mind of his there were a thousand ac-
complished deeds which had roused
futilely the police of two continents
Bralne!  She could have laughed,
The very name he had chosen was an
Insolence diracted nt roclety,

The subject of her thoughts soon

cool aud brave, You rememba= how
i e braved as that night In Ruksia,
Jumiped boldly throcgh the window
at the risk of Lreaking his neck, He
landed sufely; that s the only reason

 he eluded us,  Milllons; and they
slipped through our tingers. It T
could only find some route to his

heart!

.I dend.” T

i Or In the fortresy, which is the

{eame thing. What are vou ns?"’

. ke
A

The lure we held out to him s

i "1 have in’ mind
this,” B : AT

And Hurpreuves wag working out
lits pilans, too: and he was just as
'muza of g genernl ga ‘Brafrn, He
leat at hig library table, tha mexiin:y
muscles in his jaws working. fo
they had found him. Wegl.,_hu had
broken the law of lils own mink'ng nud
e must e-fer the CO % A NCNees,
Bralne, who vas Menshikof in Ria.
s'a, HScbwartz in Germany, Men'.ra
in Spali, Cartecel in I*a's, and ™
Bol. in Vreace; so the rogue had
found him out? Pour ool that he had
L=en? Lilgh spirited, fal) of those
youthful dreams of dolng good in the
world, ne had folned wie: he had be-
| lieved o great sceret soclslisti: mova-
“ment, to learn that he hed been trap-

ped by a sand of  brilllunt  thieves,

t Kidnappers ami ussasslcators for hire
i [Hack Tluncred; *flenls from Tro-
phet! For »emly elghtaqn years be
la! ¢luded them; for he krew that ai-
rectly or In:dlecet)s they would never
cease to hont fer him; and an falc
fwhim had top; led him inlo  thole
clutehes

Iie wrote poveral letlers feverishly,
The est was vddeessed t. Miss Suson
Farlow and reud: “Dear Madnm:
Send Florenee Gray to New York, to
t Send Florence Gruy to Nevr York, to
tarrive here Iriday mo:aing. My
half of the bracelet will be fdentifica-
tion, Incloged find .cash to square
accounts,” He would get together all
i his available funds, recover his child,
and fly to the ends of the waorld, He
would tire them out. They would
find that the peaceful dog was a bad
snimal to rouse, He rang for the
faithful Jones. '

‘Jones, they have found me,” le
sald simply.

“You will need me, then?”

“Quite possible, Please mall these
and then we’ll talk it over, No doubt
some one Is walching outside. Be
careful "

“Very good; slr."

Hargreaves bowed his head in his
hand, Many times he had journeyed
to the school and hung about the
gates straining his eyes toward tho
merry group of young girls. Which
among them was his, heart of his
heart, blood of his blood? That she
might never be drawn into this abom-
Inable tangle, he had resolutely torn
her out of his Hfe complétely. The
happiness of watching the child grow
into girlhood he had denied himself.
She at least would be safe, Only
when she was safe in a far countrv
would he dare tell her. He tried in
vain to conjure up a plcture of her;
he always saw the mother whom heg
had loved and hated with all the ardor
of his youth, :

Many things happened the next day.
There was a visit to the hangar of
one ‘Willlam Orts, the aviator, famous
for his  daredevil exploits, There
were two vialtors |n fact, and the sec-
ond visitor was knocked down for his
pains.  He had tried to bribe Orts.

There were several excited bankers,
who protested against such = large
withdrawals without the usual for-
mal announcement. But a ¢heck was
a check and they had to pay.

Har(graam \covered a good deal of

Continued on Page 12), __ 4




